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TO   CELIA  THAXTEK.

BOSTON, 4th. mo., 26,1876.

I am here to-day in the worst east wind that
ever Hew in Boston (and that is saying much), at-
tending the state convention for choice of dele-
gates to Cincinnati. Lizzie was married a week
ago to-day. Our small house had to be stretched
on the occasion. The small rooms and cosy nooks
answer a very good purpose for courting, but are
not at all adapted to matrimonial celebrations. It's
rather lonely since Lizzie left us. But " such is
life." ... Thy poem ["A Faded Glove"] in
" Harper's " is very sweet and tender in sentiment
and feeling. It is in a rather new vein, but the
vigor of the language betrays its authorship.
Whether thee speak of the sea or not, the strength
of the wind and waters is in thy verse.

TO ANNIE  FIELDS.

1876.

It was very kind in thee to think of me in the
midst of emperors, and mandarins with their but-.
tons, and pachas with many tails, and all that
grand show and world display at Philadelphia. I
sent my hymn [the " Centennial Hymn "] with many
misgivings, and am glad it was so well received.
I think I should have liked to have heard the
music, but probably I should not have understood.
" The gods have made me most unmusical." . . .
I don't expect to visit Philadelphia. The very
thought of that Ezekiel's vision of machinery and
the nightmare confusion of the world's curiosity
shop appalls me, and I shall not venture myself
amidst it.